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MY NAME |S ADAM SLIGAN. (LEAD THE COLINTRY THAT | LOVE OLIT OF 
/ AM THE LEADER. THE WILDERNESS OF THE TWENTIETH 
CENTURY. | BELIEVE IN SLIRVIVAL, IN THE 


LEADER OF THE LOST, DESTINY OF THE NORDIC RACE. | BELIEVE 
RULER OF THE RLINS. IN FASCISM. 


yy 


OH YES, /AM A FASCIST, WHAT OF (T? 
FASCISM... A WORD. A WORD WHOSE 
MEANING HAS BEEN LOST IN THE 
BLEATINGS OF THE WEAK AND THE 


(AM A MAN, LIKE & | 
ANY OTHER ALAN. TREACHEROUS. 


THE ROMANS INVENTED FASCISM. 7 1 BELIEVE IN STRENGTH / WILL NOT HEAR TALK OF FREEDOM. 
A BUNDLE OF BOLIND TWIGS 1 BELIEVE / WILL NOT HEAR TALK OF INDIVIDLAL 
WAS (TS SYMBOL. : IN LIMIT YZ LIGERT THEY ARE LUXURIES. 

ra 100 NOT BELIEVE IN LUXLIRIES. 


THE WAR PLIT 41D 
TO LUXURY 


77 AND IF THAT STRENGTH, THAT 
ONE TWIGr COLILD BE BROKEN.| | LINITY OF PURPOSE, DEMANDS 

A BUNDLE WOLILD PREVAIL.) | 4 UNIFORMITY OF THOLGHT, bee Bate 
FASCISM... STRENGTH IN LINIT WoRP AND DEED THEN SO BE IT 3 
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THE ONLY FREEDOM LEFT TO 
MY PEOPLE /S THE FREELOM 
70 STARVE. THE FREEDOM To 
DIE,THE FREEDOM 70 LIVE W 
A WORLD OF CHAOS. i 


SHOLILD | 
ALLOW 
THEM THAT 
FREELOM? 


| THINK NOT, 
( THINK NOT, 


BECALISE / LOVE. |, WHO AM NOT 
LOVED IN RETURN. | HAVE A LOVE 
THAT '§ FAR DEEPER THAN THE 
EMPTY GASPS AND CONYLILS/ONS 


OF BRUTISH COLIPLING. 


SHALL | SPEAK OF HER? 
SHALL / SPEAK OF My BRIDE? 


SHE DOES NOT LOVE ME. 


00 / RESERVE FOR MYSELF THE FREEDOM 

/ DENY T0 OTHERS ?/ DO NOT_( SIT HERE 

WITHIN MY CAGE AND 1 AM BUT A- 

SERVANT. |, WHO AM MASTER OF 
ALL THAT | SEE. 


| SEE DESOLATION. | SEE ASHES. * 
| HAVE SO VERY MUCH | HAYE SO 
VERY LITTLE, 


SHE HAS NO EYES TO FLIRT OR 
PROMISE, BLT SHE SEES ALL. 
SEES AND LINDERSTANDS 
WITH A WISDOM THAT ($ GOD- 
LIKE IN ITS SCALE, 


/ STAND AT THE GATES OF 
HER INTELLECT AND / AM | 
BLINDED BY THE LIGHT 
WITHIN. HOW STHPID | MUST 
SEEM TO HER, HOW CHILD- 
LIKE AND LINCOMPREHENDING. 


THEY THINK SH 
15 HARD AND 
COLO, THOSE 
WHO DO NOT 
KNOW HER. 
THEY THINK SHE 
(§ LIFELESS 
AND WITHOLIT 
PASSION. 


THEY DO NOT 
KNOW HER. 
SHE HAS NOT 
TOLICHED 
THEM, 


§ 
LB 


| AM NOT LOYED, | KNOW THAT Nor 
W SOL OR BODY IHAVYE NEVER 
KNOWN THE SOFT WHISPER OF 
ENDEARMENT, NEVER KNOWN 
THE PEACE THAT LIES BETWEEN 
THE THIGHS OF WOMAN. 


BUT /AM RESPECTED, | AM 

} FEAREO. AND THAT WILL 
(ae. SUFFICE, 

HER SOLIL 15 CLEAN, LINTAINTED BY THE 
SNARES AND AMBIGLITIES OF EMOTION 

SHE DOES NOT HATE, SHE DOES NOT 
YEARN. SHE 1S LINTOLICHED BY JOY OR 

SORROW. 


| WORSHIP HER. 
THOLIGH I AM 
NOT WORTHY 


Ea a 


( CHERISH THE PLIRIT~ OF HER DISDAIN, 
SHE DOES NOT RESPECT ME, SHE DOES 
NoT FEAR ME, 


SHE TOLCHES ME, ANP / AM 
TOLICHED BY GOD, BY DESTINY. 

THE WHOLE OF EXISTENCE 
COLIRSES THROUGH HER. / 
WORSHIP HER (AM HER 


NO FREFOOM EVER WAS 
SO SWEET 
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MY LOVE, | WOLILD STAY WITH 
YOL/ FOREVER, WOLILD 
SPEND Mr LIFE WITHIN YOL. 
sig “| 


' WobkeD> WAIT LIPON YOLIR 

EVERY UTTERANCE AND * 

NEVER ASK THE MEREST 
Be SPLINTER OF AFFECTION. 


THE OLD BAILEY. SECOND VERSION: HELLO, DEAR 

-. LADY A 

‘ - LOVELY EVENING, 
IS IT NOT? 


~, 


AHH...1 WAS 
FORGETTING 
THAT WE ARE NOT 
a la ; PROPERLY 
FORGIVE " F INTRODUCED, 
ME FOR INTRLIDING, : 

PERHAPS YOLI WERE ; MADAM v.. 
INTENDING TO TAKE & . . SUSTICE... THIS THIS (5 MADAM 
STROLL. PERHAPS YOU f 1S Y. TUSTICE, 

WERE MERELY ENJO7-~ ga 
ING THE ViEW. 


NO . 
MATTER. | THOLIGHT 
THAT IT WAS TIME 
WE HAD A LITTLE 

CHAT, YOU 


AND | Nave 


MADAM 
SUSTICE. 


| = 
DO NOT HAVE re _ pen 
A NAME. You a 7 
CAN CALL ME = EVENING, V. 
¥. % 


THERE. NOW WE KNOW 
EACH OTHER. ACTUALLY, 
'vE BEEN A FAN OF YOURS 
FOR QUITE SOME TIME, 
OH, | KNOW WHAT 
YOLI'RE THINKING... 


PLEASE DON'T 
THNK IT WAS MERELY 
PHYSICAL, | KNOW 
YOU'RE NOT THAT SORT 
OF GIRL.NO,| LOVED YOU 
AS A PERSON. AS 

AN IDEAL. 


Versions 


THE POOR BOY KAS 
A CRLISH ON ME... 
AN ADOLESCENT 

INFATUATION.” 


YE 
LONG ADMIRED You... 
ALBEIT ONLY FROM & 


AT ‘YOU FROM THE STREETS 
BELOW WHEN | WAS 
A CHILD 


DISTANCE. | USED TO STARE 


, 1D 5A’ 
o~ TO MY FATHER, 
“WHO IS THAT LADY?” AND 
HE'D SAY THAT'S MADAM 


WHAT? V1 FOR SHAME 
YOU HAVE BETRAYED 
ME FOR SOME HARLOT, 
SOME VAIN AND POLITE 
ING HUSSY WITH 
PAINTED LIPS AND 
A KNOWING SMILE!” 


THAT WAS A 
LONG TIME AGO. IM 


AH-HA! 71A7- 
SURPRISED You, 
DIDN'T IT2 You 

THOUGHT I DIDN'T 

KNOW ABOUT YOUR 

LITTLE FLING, BLIT | 
DO. 1 KNOW EVERY 
THING & 


* FRANKLY, | 
WASN'T SURPRISED 
WHEN | FOLIND OLIT. 
YOu ALWAYS 2 HAVE 
AN EYE FORA MAN 
IN LINIFORM, 


“UNIFORM? WHY IMA SURE 


(DON’T KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE TALKING ABOLIT. 
'T WAS ALWAYS YO, V. 
YOU WERE a ONLY 


: SLLIT! WHORES 
DENY THAT YOLI LET 
HIM HAVE HIS WAY WITH 
You, HIM WITH HIS ARM- 
BANDS ANDO JACK 
BooTs/ 


TUSTICE, “ANP /'D SAY, 
“ISN'T SHE PRETTY.” 


THAT DROVE ME 
TO HER ARMS/ 


| - 
THOLIGHT AS 
MUCH, 
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VERY WELL. SO you 2 
STAND REVEALED AT & 
LAST, YO ARE NO 
LONGER MY TuSsTICE. 
YOU ARE HIS JUSTICE 

NOW, YOLI HAVE 

BEDDED ANOTHER. 


60 GOODBYE, DEAR LADY, 
| WOLILD BE SADDENED BY 
W OLR PARTING EVEN NOW, SAYE 
THAT YOLI ARE NO LONGER 
THE WOMAN THAT | ONCE 


18 A FINAL GIPT, *- 
| LEAVE IT AT 
YOUR FEET, 


“SOB! CHOKE! WH-WHO 
/S SHE, V? WHAT 
IS HER AME?” 


THAN YOU £yvEe 
oD! 


SHE HAS TAUGHT 

ME THAT SUGTICE [9 
MEANINGLESS WITHOLIT 
FREEDOM, SHE 5 HONEST. 
SHE MAKES NO PROMISES 
AND BREAKS NONE, 
UNLIKE YL’, JEZEBEL, 


(USED To - 
WONDER WHY YOU 
OULD NEVER LOOK ME 
IN THE EYE. NOW | 


THE FLAMES OF FREEDOM, HOW 
LOYELY, HOW JLIST. AHH, MY 
PRECIOUS ANARCHY... 


“0 BEA 


: ITY, 
"TIL NOW | NEVER. 
KNEW ‘THEE, 


8 Versions Vv 


EFPILOGLE MR. PROTHERO... 
LEWS... TS ME. MR. 
FINCH. I'M YOUR 
FRIEND LEWIS 
YOUR FRIEND 


CAN ae : UM TALKING? 

YOU HEAR ME,) Wipin ABOLIT THE MAN 

LEWIS? = IN THE CLOAK, 

, ea Y he } = ~~. LEWIS. 
x i é a \ 7 a ; 


| WANT TO 
KNOW WHAT 
*APPENED TO 1M 
YOLI, LEWIS? | WANTY KNOW WHO IM TALKING ABOUT 
TO KNOW WHAT TALKING ABOLIT, THE SMILING 
HE B/D TO YOU... DON’T YOU, LEWIS? MAN. 


OH, WHAT'S THE 


OH CHRIST. USE. WHATEVER 
ED Ea cohea iad 
FOR KEEPS. 


HIS MAMA, 


COME 
ON, DOMINIC. WE'LL 
HAVE ANOTHER CRACK 
AT HIM AFTER A CUP OF 
TEA AND A HAND OF 
BRAG. LET'S TAKE 


ALL q 
RIGHT, LEWIS. YOLI'RE 
SAFE. WE'RE YOLIR. 
FRIENDS, HE CAN'T HLIRT 
YOU Now HE CAN'T 
FIND YOU HERE. 


> Es 
‘ JP 


Zz 


The Vision 


THE SHADOW GALL ERY ing “ SOMETIMES | COLILD 
DECEMBER (5 TH: 199 a JUST PUNCH YOU IN 
i : YOUR STLIPIO SMILEY 
FACE! "V.VV.Y." IT'S THE 
INSCRIPTION ON THAT 
ARCH IN THE BIG HALL. 
YOU KNOW IT IS, 


WHAT IT MEANT, 
THAT'S ALL. 


HMMM, | BLIPPOSE YOLI DOES THAT 
S_ HAVE, SORT OF YOU BOTHER 
CAN DO WHAT- YOU? 
EVER YOU WANT, 
CAN'T YOu? 
| SUPPOSE THAT'S 
i, CONQGLIERING THE 


We / UNIVERSE. DOING WHAT 
ITS 


A QUOTATION, 
| A MOTTO... “VL 
VERI VENIVERSUM 
VIVS VICI." 


"BY THE POWER 
OF TRUTH, |, WHILE 
LIVING, HAVE CONQUER- 
EO THE UNIVERSE” an Veg 15 JUST 
LATIN. s- THAT | KEEP THINKING 
ay” THIS | SHOLILD TRY TO HELP 
PLACE |5 THE YOU, THE WAY YOLI'RE 
ONLY UNIVERSE IVE HELPING ME. | MEAN, 
|, GOT AT THE 


THAT’S THE DEAL, 
MOMENT. am ISN'T IT? 


BUT THAT’S NOT 
RIGHT, |S IT? THAT'S NOT 
TAKING RESPONSIBILITY 
FOR MYSELF LIKE WHAT 
YOU SAID. | WANT TO HELP 
YOU, Y¥. | WANT To 
20 SOMETHING. 


0 
DEALS, EVEY NOT 
LINLESS YOW WANT 


! WON'T GET IN 
THE WAY, | PROMISE. 
CAN |, Y? CAN 

WE MAKE A 

DEAL? 


1... THINK (DO, | MEAN, 
PART OF ME JUST WANTS 
M TO STAY IN HERE FOREVER 
AND NEVER HAVE TO GO 
OUTSIDE AND FACE 
WHAT'S GOING ON... 
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Zz (F XOLL 
, LIKE. ( THINK ( KNOW 
‘\. A WAY THAT YOL COULD 
HELP ME. VERY SOON. 
YERY SOON INDEER 


YES, ( 
THINK THAT WE 
CAN MAKE ~& 

pe DEAL. 


WESTMINSTER ABBE * j 
DECEMBER 2074. ; 


ONE RACE, ONE CREED, 
ONE HOPE IN THEE - WHO 
By LOVED US IN OUR PAIN, 
Wey, WHO LET US FALL NOT 
Vg fp VERY FAR-THAT WE 
y SHOLILD RISE AGAING 


Goop. THAT'S 
THAT THEN, 
RIGHT, 


> = Y, 

J YOU SAID THAT 
VV..." THING WAS 
A QUOTE. WHO SAID IT 

IN THE FIRST PLACE? 


NOBODY 
YOU'D HAVE HEARD 
OF, A GERMAN GENTLE- 
MAN NAMED BR. 
SOHN FAUST. 


| WHOSE GLORIOUS FEET IN IRON 
| ARE SHOD,WHOSE HEART (S 
TEMPERED STEEL*HIM WHO 
f HATH GRANTED LIS THIS 
DAY:AND AT WHOSE 
THRONE WE KNEEL. 


” 


1. DEAR GOD, = 
THOU WHO HAS GRANTED 
US REPRIEVE FROM THY 
FINAL JUDGMENT, THOLI 
WHO HAS PROVIDED LIS WITH 
THAT MOST TERRISLE 
WARNING... 


HE 
MADE A 
DEAL, T0, 


WHO SENT THE FIRE, THE 
J SCOLIRGING RAIN:OF THAT 
MOST PREADFUL NIGHT: 
WHO PLIRGED THE WICKED 
WITH HIS SWORD - YET 
ym GRANTED US RESPITE, 


HELP US To BE WORTHY 

OF YOUR MERCY, AS WE 

WERE WHEN THOL! DIDST 

TURN ASIDE THY WRATH, 

THAT WRATH WHICH DID 

RAIN FIRE FROM THE 
HEAVENS, 


HELP US 
TO RESIST THE 
TEMPTATIONS OF THE EVIL 
ONE, WHO |S SURELY 
COME AMONGST LIS INI 
THIS HOLIR OF OLIe 
GREATEST TRIAL. _ 
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The Vision 


FOR | HAVE 
SEEN A VISION... A 
YISION OF DARK AND 
SATANIC EVIL THAT 
COMETH FORTH FROM 
THE NIGHT To ENSNARE 
THE WEAK AND THE 
SINFUL... 


AVATAR OF DAMNATION, 
WHO WILL SEEK TO SLILLY 
‘ THY TRUTH WITH HIS YENOM- 
OUS LIES AND SHALLOW 
» 


SOPHISTICATIONS. 


HELLO, DEREK.ROSEMARY. 747 
DIDN'T GET A CHANCE To 
SPEAK To YOU BEFORE , 

%. WE WENT IN. HOW'S _ 4 
— THINGS? 


HELLO, CONRAD. 
HELLO, HELEN. NOT 60 
BAD. THE OLD MAN'S 
BEEN RIDING ME A BIT 
Legs AROLIT THIS TERRORIST 
CASE, BLIT WHO CAREG? 

HOW ARE THINGS 
IN THE EYE? 


OH, GOD, THOH WHO KNOW- 
EST ALL THAT WE BO, THO” 
WHO ART OUR FATE AND 
FINAL DESTINY; HELP US 


TO CLEARLY PERCEIVE 
THY HOLY WILL. a 3 
xz ~ 
HELP US 
TO RESIST THE 
WILES OF THE EVIL ONE 
AND STAND FIRM IN THEE. 
ONE RACE, ONE NATION, 
UNITED IN THY LOVE, 


WELL, WE'VE HAD 
FEW TECHNICAL 
PROBLEMS WITH 
THE MARK IX YI- 
CORDERS, BLIT.. 


THIS WE ASK IN THE 
NAME OFTHE FATHER, 
AND OF THE SON, AND 
OF THE HOLY GHOST. 


THROUGH 
JESUS CHRIST, Kara 
OUR LORD 


Chapter Six 


THE VISION 


J 


G9) 


OH, CONRAD, 
Mi Don’t BE SUCH A BLOODY 
1 BORE, TELL US ABOLIT 
F THE 7&RROR/S7, DEREK. 
IS IT TRUE HE BLEW LIP 
THE OLD BAILEY? 
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WELL, YES, I’M AFRAID — 

TT 5, ACTUALLY. BUT LS 
WE'LL CATCH HIM, SOONER 
OR LATER HE'LL MAKE 


A MISTAKE AND WHEN gat 
HE DOES... ¢ 
» 


OOH, 'T SOLINDS PREAD- 
FULLY EXCITING. AREN'T 
YOLI GLAD YOLI'VE GOT 
SUCH A RUTHLESS, IM- 
PLACABLE BRLITE FOR 

A HUSBAND, ROSEMARY, 


SHE'S A BIT 
HARD ON HIM, 
ISNT SHE? 


LISTEN, WHEN 
YOURE HALF AS LIVELY 
AND SOPHISTICATED AS 
HELEN HEYER,PERHAPS YOU 
CAN AFFORD TO TALK ABOUT 
HER, UNTIL THEN | SHOLILD 
OUST SHUT HP IF | WERE YOu. 


VERY INSPIRING, YOUR 
GRACE, DIDN'T QUITE SEE 
THE POINT OF THAT BIT 
ABOLIT THE FORCES OF 
SATAN AMONGST US, 


HA,HA,WELL, 
Lise 


LUCKY. YOU COULD BE STUCK 
WITH A PROFESSIONAL PEEPING 
TOM LIKE CONRAD HERE. 


BELIEVE ME, YOURE OH, YES. | KNOW. YOU 


WANT TO GET HOME SO 
THAT YOU CAN WATCH 


ENGLAND'S HIGHEST- PAID 
YOYELIR, AREN'T YOU, 


HELEN, | 
THINK WE'D 
BETTER... 


JUST SHLIT LIP 
THAT’S ALL. 


HMM. YES. & TRIFLE 
PURPLE, | THOLIGHT. STILL, 
FATE WANTED IT INCLLIDED 
AND WHO ARE WE To ARGUE 
WITH THE ALMIGHTY; 
MISERABLE SINNERS 
THAT WE ARE? 


HA, HAHA! 
‘BYE, HELEN. 
’ BYE, CONRAO. 


AHH, THERE THEY GO, 
MY HAPPY AND 
CONTENTED FLOCK... 


[ne —- ae 


SPIRITHALLY 
REFRESHED AND READY 
TO FACE THE WORLD AGAIN. ° 
DID YOU ENJOY THE SERMON 
TODAY, DENNIS? 


«AND SPEAKING OF SIN, | 

WONDER WHICH OF THE SEVEN, 

DEADLIES THE GOOD LORD 

WILL SEE FIT TO TEMPT ME 
WITH TODAY? 


PERHAPS 
PRIDE, YOUR 
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The Vision 


HA, HA,HA, | WAG 
THINKING OF S0ME- 
THING A LITTLE LESS 


SHE HAS, YouR q Wn 
GRACE, SHE'S WAIT- 


ETHEREAL, MYSELF, 


HAS 
THE YOUNG 

LADY ARRIVED 
YET, DENNIS? 


OH, DEAR, DENNIS. 
ODER NOT 700 
OLD, | TRLIST? 


FIFTEEN. 
= << 


SHE SAYS SHE’S 
FIFTEEN, YOLIR GRACE. 
A VERY NICELY SPOKEN 
YOLING LADY IF YOLI DON’T 
MIND ME SAYING SO... 
THE YOLING OH MY WaRD/ AND 
LADY, YOUR TO THINK THAT ! DOLIBTED 
: bs FOR EVEN AN INSTANT 
YOUR DAZZLING LOYELINESS. 
MEF CLILPA, MY CHILD, 
y —_—S— MEA CULPA, 


{yl 
i ‘ | | 
| YOU ARE 
A VISION, Ar 


PERFECT.,, ANGELIC. ; 
YISION.. / 


ING OLITSIDE AT THE muy 
MOMENT. : 


IT SEEMS THERE WAS 
SOME SORT OF MIX-LIP 
AT THE AGENCY, IT’S 

NOT ONE OF THE LISUAL 
GIRLS, SHE'S A 
LITTLE OLDER... 


AH, WELL, IF JOB 
COLILD BEAR HIS DIS- 
APPOINTMENTS, | SLIPPOSE 

( MLIST HAVE THE GOOD 

GRACE TO LIKEWISE BEAR 

MINE. SHOW HER IN, 
DENNIS, THERE'S 
A GOOD CHAP 

Wi 
AT 
ONCE, YOUR 
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PLEASE DON'T 

THANK ME, MY 

CHILD, BELIEVE 
ME... 


THE 
PLEASURE Is 
ALL MINE. 


"| WILL NOT 
CEASE FROM 
MENTAL FIGHT... 


oO 


. 
{ 


9 


7g. 
ES 


4 


THE SHADOW GALLE i 


ES 


"TILL WE , we =.. "IN ENGLAND'S 


HAVE BUILT 
JERUSALEM... 


"BRING ME MY BOW OF 
BURNING GOL-D, 
BRING ME MY ARROW6 OF DESIRE, 
BRING ME MY SPEAR, 
0 CLOUDS WNFOLD, 
BRING ME MY CHARIOT 
OF FIRE... 


. "NOR GHALL 
pay MY WORD SLEEP 
IN MY HAND... 


DENS YAK, 
WESTMINSTER AEBEX, 
LECEMBER 20”: YLIOT 


BEATS ME WHY YOU PEOPLE 
HAVE TO STAND OUT HERE 
AT ALL, THOUGH. LOOKING 
AFTER HiS GRACE IS 1y JOB. 
NO OFFENCE, MIND YOu. 


VEAL? WHAT... 


OH, OH YEAH. THAT 


V FOR VENDETT. 


HERE YOU ARE, GENTS. 


SOMETHING TO WARM 
THE INNARDS ON A 
BLUSTERY NIGHT. 


OH, I'M SURE HIS 
GRACE WON'T MIND 
ME EXPENDING A 
BIT OF CHRISTIAN 
CHARITY ON HIS 
GUARDIAN ANGELS, 


NICE ONE, DENNIS, 
| SHOULDN'T YOu BE 


on TENDING TO HIS 
GRACE? 


TERRORIST THING'S PUT 
qart WIND UP THE PARTY 


"DROP 
OUT O' THE BISHOP'S 
PRIVATE Sb ac. IZZIT 7. 


@LL THE V.I.P.'S 
HAVE GOT GOUBLE 
SECURITY RATINGS 


ep. NOW. WASTE O'TIME 
IN MY OPINION, 


DITTO Chick WITH | 
RAILS, 


THE P 
VER-Ge NICE, 


EZA_LAD, ENEE, 
THE BISHOP? BUNNO 
WHERE HE GETS 
THE ENERGY FROM, 


UPON_FINEST VEAL 
THIS EVENING. 


BUTT : 
aigiteous. EAN 
G & 


URTV 
|_FIGTORIOGS . 
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Virtue Victorious 


OF COURSE,""HATE THE | f UH, LOOK, DO YOU 
SIN, LOVE THE SINNER" Z | f : : MIND IF LLOPEN A 
ALWAYS SAY.HAHAHAHA! | & a ~ WINDOW 7 


? NOW, IF WE 
TAKE THAT 
DOCTRINE ONE 
STAGE FU 


" 


UH...IT'S JUST SUCH at fg EXCITING. 
A NICE NIGHT WITH THE , fi / BUT _OF COURSE. 
WIND AND EVERYTHING... 1 8 EXCITING. 


gers 

IT LIKE TO HEAR 
THE WIND. T THINK 
IT'S... UH... EXCITING. 
KNOW WHAT T MEAN? 


T LIKE THAT. A 
WILD AND PRIMAL 
IMPULSE. WE 
SHOULD NEVER 
IGNORE OUR PRI- 
MAL IMPULSES... 7 


"THOSE RICH AND MYSTERIOUS a 

FORCES THAT STIR IN THE 

SHADOWY DEPTHS OF THE 
HUMAN SOUL... 


HEIR MOMENT IS 
ae NOT 


I THOSE INEXPRESSIB: 
LONGINGS... 


Vv V FOR VENDETTA 19 


= YOU FEEL THAT 
Mm TOO, DON'T YOU ! 


IT WO 

THRILLING TO HEAR 
YOU READ SOME= 
THING RELIGIOUS. 


1 


72 
'e 


VERY WELL, THERE'S (T'S IN THE OTHER 


Q PARTICULARLY GOOD ROOM... PERHAPS 
PIECE THAT TREAD JUST M@ IF Youid ster 
THIS MORNING. fee THIS WAN, 


GOOD. JUST SIT 
RSELF DOWN 


NO. NO, IT'S 
LOVELY. REALLY <, 
“NICE. 


Virtue Victorious 


ve IT, THOU WHO 
US WITH THAT MOST TERRIBLE 
WARNING... 


"DEAR GOD... 4 ‘ 


y 4 y;,™< 


"HELP US TO RESIST THE 
TEMPTATIONS OF THE EVILONE... 


"WHO (8 SURELY COME AMON 
US IN THIS, THE HOUR OF OU 
GREATEST TRIAL. 


THE SINFUL... 


fe) 
Vv 


"HELP US TO BE WORTHY OF 
THY ne CY, AS WE ity 
RoEN OU DIBST TURN 

3! HY WRATH... 


Wee : 
. 
Gy 


- «Ae 
i 


"THAT WRATH WHICH DID 
RAIN FIRE FROM THE HEAVENS. 


THAVE SEEN 
ISION... 


"OH GOD, THOU 
~ WHO KNOWEST 
Bet THAT WE 


| "AND OF THE SON... 


' 


y 


b'AND OF THE HOLY 
) GHOST." 


| QH NEVER MIND, 
© ALLOW ME TO... 
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v L 


THIS WE ASK IN 
THE NAME 
HE FATHE 


S OF 
STAND FIRM IN THEE, 
CE, ONE NATION, UNITED IN THY 


—— 


MeN onsees Fou vious 
UFTLE SLAG, THE PACE 
(S LOCKED UP, 


ZCCFIND YOU. _ 5 
DO eceeene ] 


F 
\ 
a 
me 


Virtue Victorious 


YOU... ATHY... 
OIFTLE... WHORE! 


PLEASE ALLOW ME 
70 INTRODUCE 
MYSELF... 4 


saqath tose $- + - 
~ men ae | 
as 


24 


The Valley 


THE EAR DECEMBER 207%, 


OH YEAH. IT’S SLINDAY, 
ISN'T IT? ‘CHILDREN'S 
HOLIR" I'D FORGOTTEN 
IN ALL THE 2 = 
EXCITEMENT. YEAH, TLINE 
wy HER IN AND LET'S See 
WHAT THE FILTHY OLD 
DEYIANT'S LIP TO 
THIS WEEK. 


wv 


SWITCH IT OFF ° 
NORM, FOR 
CHRIST'S SAKE, 
IT’S DOIN’ MY 
HEAD IN, 


SLOW? IT’S ROLLEO OVER ( MEAN, WHAT 15 (T 
AND DIED, MATE. WHAT IS ca ie WITH PEOPLE ? WHY 
IT, EH? 1S THE ART OF ~~ DON'T PEOPLE HAVE IT 
CONVERSATION ON \ = ee, OFF ON A SLINDAY 
NIGHT ANYMORE ? 


WELL, | 
—_ IN MY CASE (T'S ) 
"WHAT?" BECALISE | WORK NIGHT- SHALL | 
"WHAT WHAT?” SHIFTS WITH PILLOCKS TRY AND GET THE 
GIMME A BREAK. LIKE YOLI. BISHOP? 


.. WAS LIKE HELL. 7 > AND | SAW A BLACK 


MEN BURNING, 
CHOKING IN THE 
YELLOW FOG... 


SHAPE AGAINST THE 


WHO ARE YOU 
REALLY? 


| 
Ware DEVIL, 
AND | COME TO 
\ DO THE DEVIL'S 
WORK. 


THAT'S 
HIS GRACE, GOTA 
LOT OF MLISIC ON 
IN THE BACKGROLIND, 
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THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD : 
THEREFORE | CAN LACK NOTHING: 
HE SHALL FEED ME IN GREEN 
PASTLIRE AND LEAD ME 
FORTH BESIDE THE 
WATERS OF COMFORT. . 


YEA, THOLIGH | WALK 
THROLIGH THE VALLEY OF 
THE SHADOW OF DEATH, 
| a FEAR NO 
tL. 


E 
Ti 


Chapter Cishl | 
THEVALLEY 


PHONE BLINNY ETHERIDGE, 
GET HIM OLIT OF BED 
AND WHATSIZNAME 
AT THE FINGER. 
ALMOND. 


ANP ERIC FINCH, 


HE SHALL CONVERT 
MY SOLIL AND BRING 
ME FORTH IN THE 

PATHS OF RIGHTEOLIS- 
NESS, FOR HIS NAME'S 


WESTMINSTER ABEEY LATER. 


s 
BY 
2 
-& 
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W'S IT 
DECEMBER , ? : oy ELIMINATE IT FROM 
QUST OGT i 3 THE, Uk, MIX IN MOST 
= | PLACES, BUT NOT EYERY- 
WHERE. SO BITS OF THE, 
WH, CONVERSATION THINK THAT, LH, 
WILL BE LOST... COPENAME VY MUST 


28 


The Valley 


THAT'S 
BEETHOYEN’S 
FIFTH... 


WESTMINSTER ABBE 
THAT AFTERNOON, 


DA DA DA 
OluM/ 


HEH 
HEH. THAT’S 


YEAH. JLIST LET ME THINK 
A MINLITE, DOMINIC... NOW 
BEFORE THE GIRL VANISHED 
SHE MLIST HAVE REMOVED 
ONE OF THE LIGHT FLISES, 
PLUNGING THE APART- 


MENT INTO 
DARKNESS. 


50 HE SURPRISED THE 
BISHOP ABOLIT HERE... 
THE BISHOP CAME THROUGH 
THE DOOR AND RAN 
SMACK INTO HIM, 


WE KN 
THAT BECALISE THE 
CLOCK= RADIO WAS ON 
THE SAME CIRCLIIT AND 
IT STOPPED AT THIRTEEN 
MINUTES PAST FIVE. 


CODE FOR THE 
R 


WE DON’T HEAR THE 

GIRL. WHO THE BISHOP WAS 
WITH AFTER THAT POINT $0 |} 
THINK IT’S SAFE TO ASSLIME 
SHE WAS AN ACCOMPLICE 
AND SHE SCARPERED... 


HE PLISHES THE 
BISHOP THROLIGH 


INTO THIS ROOM, 4 


THEN HE PLUIT6 A 
RECORD ON. 


LITTLE 
GIRLS. HONESTLY 

THAT'S... WE FOLIND 

THESE MAGAZINES... 


THE STEREO 
16 ON A DIFFERENT 
CIRCLIIT TO THE 
LIGHTS, 


(T'S DARK. HE PLITS 
THE RECORD ON IN 


AND 
THEN HE SAYS 
SOMETHING TO THE 
BISHOP... SOMETHING 
WE CAN’T HEAR 
BECALISE OF THE 
MUSIC. 


“IT WAS LIKE HELL, MEN 
BURNING... CHOKING IN 
THE YELLOW FOG, AND A 
BLACK SHAPE AGAINST 
THE FLAMES. A MAN, 


“OH GOD, WHO ARE YOLI? 
WHO ARE YOL REALLYP” 


FAMOLIS MURDER CASE. 
NEARLY TWENTY YEARS 
AGO NOW, BEFORE 
YOUR TIME, | EXPECT. 


| 
“«FIVE, OF COLIRSE, IT WAS YOL ON 
THAT NIGHT. MY GOD, | STILL 
DREAM ABOLIT IT. | HAVEN'T 
STOPPED DREAMING ABOHIT IT 
IN FOLIR YEARS, 


“1 AM THE DEVIL, AND | 
COME 70 DO THE DEVIL'S 
WORK . 


“| DO NOT HAVE A NAME, 
YOLI CAN C- " 


THEN CODENAME 
Y READS OLIT THE 
TWENTY- THIRD 
PSALM, 


SHADOW OF 


VLE 


FAST FORWARD 
UNTIL. WE GET 
TO THAT BIT 


WHERE. 


RIGHT, 
SHOULD BE 
ABOLIT THERE., 


THAT'S A QUOTE. 
THAT BIT A8OLIT 


THE DEVIL'S 


ALRIGHT, 
CHUMMY, ALRIGHT. 


DEATH, | WiLL ¥ HOLD IT RIGHT 
FEAR NO EVIL. 
~ A = 


THERE... ps 


THIS IS ~ 
THE BIT WHERE THE 
VALET, DENNIS, COMES 
VIN, LISTEN, THE STEREO 
SLIDDENLY SHLITS 
OFF, 


The Valley 


"ALRIGHT, ALRIGHT, I'M GOING TO 
COLINT TO FIVE. | WANT YOL! TO 
STEP OYER BY THE WINDOW 
4 ei WITH ea HANDS ON YOUR 
“HE HASN’T HURT 
ME. BE CAREFUL, 

DENNIS, HE'S..." 


BER, DOMINIC. DENNIS 
HAS GOT A GLI 
THE DARK, BY 


AND THEN THE MUSIC 
COMES BACK ON. WE 
DON'T HEAR ANY MORE 

cm. FROM DENNIS. 


THEY'RE 
TALKING ON 
» THIS BIT BLIT THE 
MUSIC NEAR ENOLIGH 
WIPES IT OLIT. TALKING 
ABOLIT RELIGION. 


THERE'S SOMETHING THAT 4 - 7 

SOUNDS LIKE "KILL ME 4 oe plan San Gost 
SENTIMENT". SUST Ht ENTE! WE ECn 
GIBBERISH... AND THEN j BECOMES 


THEY TALK ABOUT THERES THE OF THE SAVIOUR?” "YES. YES. LOOK, PLEASE..." 
COMMUNION AND WORD *TRANSUB - : ae 
THE COMMLINION STANTIATION: THATS THE : % , <t 
WAFER... aif” MIRACLE OF TRANSUBSTAN - =n : 4 
ft TIATION WHEN THE WAFER 
TRANSFORMS INTO THE BODY 
OF CHRIST. CATHOLIC 
CONCEPT ORGINALLY, 


"AND WHATEVER 

(T IS MADE OF NOW 
tT WILL BECOME THE 
BODY OF CHRIST?" 


"YES, WHATEVER IT |S NOW, 
WHATEVER." 


ay ey 
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» | WANT YOU 
To SWALLOW 
mT 


AND THEN THERE'S 
ante wee, 


THROUGH, THE 
BISHOP WAS POISONED, 
THE HOST WAS FULL 

OF CYANIDE. 


REACHED HIS 
ABDOMEN IT WAS 
S7/LL CYANIDE. 
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